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Z0r. Bherlock Holmes, of Baker street,
Iwon. he thinks nothing of refusing

i portant when we
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S "SHERLUCK
il

'Mlenrl Chegnay, a New York

Dyer, Can Give Sir Conan’s
, Hero “Cards” and “Spades”
{ and Win.

V.
i

WGREAT FEAT OF DEDUCTION.

Accomplished Amateur Sleuth Tells
' The Evening World How He Con-

cluded that Paper-Hanger and
| Roofer Robbed His Fiat.

Henr! Chegnay, of No. 21 '"West
ty-elghth street, {s modest or noth-
y for, 1lke his great {deal, the late

‘Mbe credit of unravelling a great mys-
Rery. Chegnay !s a dyer and has a
Slace of busioess at No. 97 Bank street,
®Dut now and then, just for love of

. the police are much
amased qver the logleal manner In
mhich he unravelled the myatery of the
theft from his own house of jewelry to
Rhe value of $4iL

“Sherlock’’ does not llke the honors
that are being showerad upon him, and

would have one belleve that all the

ucing was done by “My friend, Wat-
won,” who In this case is Detective
Sehendler. Chegnay says he only re.
perted the robbery, and that Schendler
“Eheriocked” around = bit, and ex-
Plained the mystery, making two ar-
¥eots 30 aa to complete the job.

Oomplimented in Cowurt.

OMagistrate Cornell, however, knew to
mhom honor was due, and complimented
gthe dyer upon his astuteness, at the
pame time asking how many times
Chegnay's family wes removed from
hat of 8. Holmes.

An BEvening World reporter saw the
Wew York ‘‘Holmes,” and the following
dislogue 1s the result:

“T am a reporter from’'—

*¥o ¥ vbaérve,” the private detective
tsenmured.

"Heavens! How did you deduce that?"

*¥rom your remark to that effoct,”
Svas the calm response,

"But joking aside''—

"And you seldom use the pen, but the
Malephone & great deal?’ continued the
wlouth,

. 'Not a Gaboriau Student,

“Wonderful! Have you studjed—er—

ur

“No, I have not; no more have you."
+ *“Explain!"

"Boc'uno you stammered over the

"

YBxcellent! Now, will you tell me how

you deduced that the paper-hanger and

voofer, who are held for the Grand

next Monday, might have stolen
your jewelry?”

‘It 18 very eimpie. In fact, my dear
Watson, as Sherlock would say, I mar-
¥l at your lack of perception.

How He Deduces Facts,

**Tha painter and the roofer are bhoth
working in the house. Mr. Chegnay,
whom T must regard as a third parson,
I8 out, and Mrs. Chegnay also goes out,
calling out to the jalintress: ‘I will not be
back for some time' The workmen
Béar and ask the jaintress's daughter
which 18 Chegnay's flat and if that
Bandsome lady is Mrs, Chegnay. Ob-
#arve the astuteness. You follow me?”

“Clearty."”

They have some object in
asking this question. That object must
ba deduced. Later, certain artlcles of
value are missing from Chegnay's flat.
Upon the floor we find a pleca of blue
wallpaper and a particle of mica,

“Mica, as you may observe, is not a
particularly adhesive substance, and
oould not have been transported far
from its original resting-place. Natur-
ally we make a search. Floors are not
carpeted with mica. What Is mica
uspd for? How A!d mica come upon the
earpet? Ha! the roof! The roofing
compound. We search and find traces
of mica there, How did {t come from
the roof? Had some one been on tha
roof that morning? Had a workman
‘been there? Yes. Good!

Nothing Escapes His Eye,
. “Then there was the blue wall-paper.
mel examination reveals that the
Paper has been cut with a sharp In-
ent and s In no way frayed
b re Is only one Instrument that can
e this clean, stralght cut—p palr of
melssors,
frecently."”
. “How?" interrupted the reporter.
i “The cut Is fresh, for the edges are
mot yet curled, as a emdll plece of
Paper will twist In a ahort time,

“A little keen observation revealy the |

Rrivial fact that some one has been |

And the paper has been cut

. ipapering the wall with blue paper.' |

+ “Why a trivial fact?"
Discovery Becomen Important.
. * It s of no avall fur deductive pur- |
‘ Pleces may have been lying on
the/floor In the hall, Mrs. Chegnay's
Pts may have dragged a plece into
‘Pooan. But the discovery becomes
learn that the
iman on the roof assisted the work.-
man in the hall. They are hoth pregent
’ on Mrs. Chegnay goes out. They
ch interested in her movements,
irticularly ‘in her residence,
*5t 18 clear that the roofer carrieq the
Q 0. the room, which fact sur.
- plece of wall-paper with
efiues of deduction;, and the
‘with suspleton. ' :

. yawaed and relit hig
,"P & pause for a mo-

‘ on't one,” he efacu-
Rl 880
. e

sively related.
& feW days in an elegant wolume handsomely illustrated in colors, which will be issued by A. C. McClurg & Co., of Chicago.
stories reprinted here in part are from an adwvance copy of the book which SMrs. Harrison kindly sent fo THE EVENING WORLD,

Carter Harrison’s Fairy Tales,

CQhich She Told to Her Otwn Children.
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OLDEN
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Mrs. Carter Harrison, the beautiful wife of the Mayor of Chicago, has been t.lling fairy storfes to ker children for a number of years.

(Copyrighted 1902 by A. C. McQlurg & Co.) f

PRINCE SILVERWINGS.

Far, far away in a beautiful southern

land, where the sky has neavly nwu_\u.”m,
the deep-blue tint of the ocean and \het

‘'ON THE TIP OF YOUR SMALLEST FINGER."

know. One could stand on the tip of
your smallest finger and you would not
feel {ts welght. So this band of faliries,
though there were hundreds and hun-
dreds of them, could all creep Into tho
heart of a great magnolla blofsom and
sleep there as comfortably as you do in
your own white bed.

The Queen of the fairles was very
beautiful and kind, but also very strict,
One thing she required without fall,
and would nevér excuse her subjects
for missing, This was that each day
every fairy of her realm must perform
one gocd deed. 8Should any subject fall
once in this duty, he was not allowed td
Joln In the nightly revel or dance,
Should he fall more than once, he was
made to pass the night In an ugly
marsh near by, under the leaf of a
tiger-llly,

Now the tiger-llly grows out of the
cold, dreary marsh; the slime ocozes up,
the snakes crawl around, and the bugs
and mosquitoea buzz and quarrel all
night long. No sepsibla falry would
care to spend the night In such a hor-
rid place. But one little chap had to go
there a great deal.

He waa not exactly bad, but he was
awfully lazy; he wanted to play and
have an easy time and at night he
would remember, too late, that he had
not done his good deed.

He was a handsome little falry, too,
with wings more beautiful than any
save the Queen's; indeed, so brilliant
and flaghing were they that he was
calleq “‘Silver Wings."

L - - - L] L] .

Tha falry Queen had never looked so
lovely as she did that night, siting upon
her throne of yellow buttercups,

The Queen no sooner laid eyes upon
Sliver (Wings than she knew that he
was again in trouble.

When he admited that he had no good
deed to report for the day, she lost all
patlence ang told him that he was ban-
ished from court for one whols month,
and If on his return he could not tell
of thirty good deeds done during the
month she would sentence him to ban-
ishment forever,

» . . . - L -
It was & weary falry that finally
Jeached a dirty housetop In the clty,

and curling hlmself up close to & chim-
ney fell asleep, too tired and sad to look
fugther for'a more comfortabls resting.
place.

He was just about to fly wway when
he heard beneath him a sigh. Peeping
over the edge of the roof he saw slttiag
near a window below him a pale, sad-
faced little ‘boy. ' A palr of crutshes

tood near by, and the room i which

Tor

beam that struck across the window.
“Oh, {f 1 could get a llttle sunlight on
my face!" he murmured,
Sliver Wings watched a few moments,
“Dear me," ha sald to himself, *'I wish

I could help him, but I caqn hardly

" change the course of the sun.”
“Explain, please.'” sun seems brighter than anywhere else | Suddenly an idea came to him. Did
*The tops of your fingers would {n-|!n the world—far away in the mldst of & |y eyver have any one catch the sun {n
@loate that you use the typawritar, while| 8reat magnolla grove dwelt a lUttle band |, jane f looking-glass and throw it
{the glossy condition of your left elbow, | 0f falries, in vour eyes?
Qoupled with the inclination of your| NOW, & falry is a tiny creature, you| ywell, that (s just about what our Iit-
fhead while lstening to me, would goint| . | te ralry aid.
% a frequent, If not almost habitual, e opsned his heautiful wings, that
use of the telephone.’ shone llke spun silver, and waved them

gently in the sun, Bagk they flashed
the golden sunlight In a perfect flood
over the ch!ld's face, and the little erip-
ple laughed with joy.

- . . . L . .
Two weeks went by and 8llver Wings
began to lose heart, e had done dut
one good deed of the thirty that ha must
report to hls Queen, I3ach day he

vhe suniight over his face,
. - . L] - . .

Slowly and sadly he approached his
Queen. Naver had she looked so beau-
titul, Clad in a dress of moonbhcams,

CHASING BUTTERFLIES
DAY,

“A LAZY FAIRY,
ALL

¥ ettt
arnamentgd with golden stars, she stood
In the cerftre of her brilllant court, She
comamnded silence from her subjects
with a wauve of her wand. Then bid-
ding Silver Wings to glve an account
of hiy deeds she awplted his answer.
- - . -

- . .
g 'I'l.\L.s!" he sald, “I have only one to
ell or.'

Then he told them of (he little crippie
and how he had helped him and made
hig life more happy. ‘This was all, and
he was almost overcome with shame

as he thought that he had spent the
whola month in dolng only this, But
the next moment the Queen spoke.

“*Oh, my Prince,”” ghe sald, ‘‘you have
done noblr indeed.  You have brought
health and happiness to one poor mor-
tal, and your one great deed is worth
many, many times thirty smaller ones.
Hefore all of fairyland, [ choose you to
be: my wedded husband, to shatre my
throne, and to be our King."

And so Silver Wings was rewarded,
and he and his lovely Quean reigned
over falryland long and happlly, and
their subjects always loved Lheir kind
and wise rulers,

——————

CITY OF TRE SE A KING

Of course you have heard of the mer-
malds—~thosa queer creatures with a
young girl's head and body and the tall
of a filsh insiead of legs, You have
read how they rise up out of the sea
and sit all day vpon the rocks, combing
thelr shining halr and singing strange,
sweet songs to charm the ecars of pass-
ing sallors whom they wish to carry
down o thelr wonderful palaces of
coral and shells at the bottom of the
ocean., But I doubt If you ever heara
the story of the first mermald, and why
it is that they are half human and halt
fish. This is the way !t all happened:

There onmce lived a king and quesn
who ruled over a stately city bullt upon
the shores of the sea,

The Kipg and Queen had but one chila
~—the Pringess Selpan. 8he was a lovely
girl, as falr and statel= as the lles in

Sat was dark and poorly furnished,
boy | mbed ug chair ana

bher father's gardens, and as pure and
sweet as tu_&;w‘on the roses. 4

il 5

would go to the boyv's window and flash |

llved the Sea King, who controlled the|

winds and the waters of the world. He

fell in love with the Princess,
. - . . . . .

He forgot to glve the winds thelr;
orders, and they, llke naughty ehildren,
did not do thelr duty, but spent thelr
time {dly playing about in the ocean
caves

While the winds were misbehaving In
this way the days, of course, became
very warm. At last {t grew tevrribly
hot, and a great pestilenge visited thq
clty. The people died at a fearful rate.
Na breeze blaw in from the ocean to
cool the suffocating alr.

The King and Queen of the city sent
messengers to lay the complainta of the
suffering people before the monarch of
the deep, but he would not recelve
them. I'ish swam boldly out toward
the green walls of the palace, but they
80t no further than the coral reefs
outside the gates. Tobsters crawladl
slowly and painfully to the palace, fe:l-
Ing that their ago and dignity would
surely entitls them (o a private audi-
ence, only to be met at the entrance
by a molmen old porpoise, who reported
his master too 11l to attend to business.

Those were fearful days!

At lasy one day in despair the Kiag
and Queen assembled thelr subjects on
the beach, and with pale faces and
gasping brath, implored the hard-heart-
ed Bea King to send them a cooling
breeze, and thus relleve thelr great
misery,

He spoke in a volce of thunder:

“1 want but one jewel In your orown,
oh, King—the Princess Selphan for my
bridet* Jo sy

At these terrible words the Queen
fell to the ground in a faint, the Xing
turned deathly pale, and the people
looked at each other in horror.

In the midst of the excitement the
-

“THE CLOUD MAIDENS DRAWING WATER."

Princess Belpan herself arcse among
her maidens, tall and stately, but color-
less as a Snow Queen,

“My father,'" she sald, “If it will re-

move the sickness from our dear sub-
jects, lel the B8ea XKing's wish be
granted. I am willing, and have no
fear.,"”

. L ] L] . - . - .
""Have no fear for your daughter's

happiness and safety. 1 love her with
all my heart, and as long as she llves
she shall recelve all the honor and re-
spect due to the Queen of the Sea."

Saylng these words, he motioned to
his horses, and the car disappeared be-
neath the waves,

At the same moment a dellcious coo!
breeze sprang up over the water. The
plague-stricken city was at last re-
lleved.

The Bea King told the truth when he
sald that he loved his human wife, and
the two lved very happlly together,

In time they had many children, all
of whom were half human and half

fish, that Is, they were born with the
body of a human ‘being and with the
tail of a fish In place of jegme=s

At regular intervals of several years

\white legs grow out.

the King would allow one of hls littie
to that buman

The fame of the beauty and charm of these stories soon spread beyond the Harrison household, and there were many requesis for a repelition
of themto larger audiences than the spellbound boy and girl for whom they Were originally invented, and to YWwhom they awere af first exclu-
In response to these requests Mrs. Harrison at last consenled to the publication of some of the stories, and these will appear in

The three

wife. The grief of the mother at part-
Ing would be lost In joy at the Knowl-
elge that her ohild would become
human and receive a soul.

When the mother and sisters had
bade the little girl farewell, they would
lull her Into a deep sleep, and then lay
her on the breast of a great broad
wave,

Wihile asleeping, the figh's tall aould
disappear, and In Its place "two little
hen 'the wave
would bear her gently to the shore,
where she woul soon be found end
onrad for.

When next you hear of some baby
girl being rescued from the ocean, you
may know tnat just as likely as not it
is the little sister of the mermaids.

[THE CLOUD MAIDENS.

The Cloud Maidens are beautiful be-
ings who dwell close up to the stars
Just under the blue celling of the heav-
ens. They are the daughters of the old
Storm King, and lovely as they are
they have a great deal of work to do.

The Storm King is a stern father and
requires strict obed! nce from his daugh-
ters. The slightest ,eglect of thelr work
makes him very angry, and then his
volee thunders and his eyes flash light-
ning glances through the sky.

80 you can see he {8 not a pleasant
old gentleman to provoke, and the mald-
ens are cautlous of making him angry.
But whey he |8 good-natured he sends
the nice gentle rain to cool the earth,
80 he Is not altogether bad.

Now, all those lovely drops falling
from thes sky ure drawn up first from
the ecarth, and these charming maldens
I am going to tell you about have that
hard work to perform. They let down
great golden buckets, held by long silk-
en ribbong of color from the cloud pal-
aces, and draw them siowly up egain,
filled with water.

Day in and day out the Cloud Sisters
draw up thelr jewelled pails until the
clond palaces are flled to overflowing,
and then, carerully locking and olosing
the gates, they await the old Storm
King's orders for rain.

The cloud palaces are very beautiful,
They lle white against the blue sky llke
great mountains of snow, or shimmer,
at noonday, in fleecy patches of wool
acrogs the heavens. Towanrd sunset they
ara quite gorgeous and put on thefr
festal robes, and then every color of the
rainbow seems to mingle with them.

Now the Cloud Maldens live in thess
glowing reglons during the day, and
thelr long streaming skirts float behinag
them when they sail across the sky.

At night, however, when they have
locked the palace gates and given the
keya into the keeping of the Btorm King,
they rest from thelr labors, and choos-

. -

“THE LOBSTERS CRAWLED PAINFULLY 1u
THE PALACE.'

ing a pretty spot in which to'sleep, they
walt there until morning.

Thelr bright faces shine out from the

heavens llke stars, and people on the
earth looking up and eeelng the
ing cluster call them the Beven Sisters.

STOP THAT
HEAD GOLD
in 10 Minutes.

Aguew’s Catarrhal Powder stops in’
head in 10 minutes, and relieves c:ou:t |:uul:

seated Catarrh aftor one application
Cures quickly and ) H
—_ ly é:uw:umn‘ 1 huve used
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PARTRICE I
ATWALSHS DESK

Commissioner Calls Unexpect-
edly at the Tenderloin Police
Station and Reviews Platoon
in Absence of the Captain.

“SMILING DICK” NAPPING.

| The Precinct Commander Did Not
Appear Until After Midnight, but
His Chief Spoke Well of Him
After Brief Interview.

The Tenderloin was thrown into a
state of excitement during the night by
the unexpected appearance In the dis-

triet of Police Commissioner Partridge.

No one quite knew what the visftation
might mean. Bome were curlous, some
felt honored, while the great majority
doing business in the Tenderloin ocafes
felt apprahensive.

The Commissioner did not seem In
the least anxious to conceal his move-
ments, but walked stralght toward the
Thirtieth street atation, where he oc-
cupled the chair behind the desk in the
absence of Capt. Walsh,

It was then that the Commissioner
had an opportunity of studying the
pecullarities of Tenderloin work when
& small Jarceny case was examined. He
made no comment upon the actions of
the sergeant at the desk, but seemed
highly interested in the proceedings.
He afterward approved of the dsspatch
with which the case had been examined
and disposed of,

Bored by Lack of BExcitement.

Things got rather dull after that. Capt,
Walsh had not appeared and the Com-
missioner loolnd tired. He saw two
plain-clothes men working In the cap-
tain's room, and it Is thought he a1d
not like this for the men left the room
suddenly a few minutes later,

It was now 12 o'clock, and the mid-
night platoon lined up for duty. Capt.
Walsh was stlll conspicuous by his ab-
sence, so Commliasloner Partridge took
this opportunitw of reviewing the men,
each of whom threw out his chest and
tried his utmost to sustain the reputa.
tion of “8miling Dick's" command.

The Commissioner nodded approvingly.

The platoon was hlrdly dismigssed be-
fore Capt. Walsh hurried into the sta-
tion, He seemed to have bean forwarned
of the Commissgioner's presence and
grected him with a smart salute, at the
same time ushering hls chlef into his
private room. There they remalned in
close conference for fifteen minutes,

Approves of “Smiling Dick,”

Interviewed afterward regardin
object of his visit, Commigsioner Part-
ridge sald:

I just called to see Capt. Walsh
about & matter upon which I wished in-
formation not later than to-night. Inel.
dentally I looked the men over and
complimented the captain on their ap-
pearance. I tlink Capt. Walsh 1s a good
man, and, being young, he is what this
precinet needs.”

The news that Commlissioner Partridge
had left the district spread like five In a
dry gale, but the mystery surrounding
the visit will remain a nine-day wonder,

TO BOOM EDWARD M'CALL.

Candidate for Supreme Court an
Amatenr Ball Player in 1880,

Hdward Everett McCall, one of the
Tammany candidates for Justice of the
Supreme Court, was one of the bhest
amateur baseball players in New York
twenty years ago. He played right fleld
on the Leos, an organization that held
the local champlonship for several years,
beating such amblitious teams &8 those
captained by “Charlie” Murphy, now
leader of Tammany, and by State Bena-
tor Featherson.

The Leos have now reorganized to
promote the political success of their
old comrade, Among the old Jeos were
ex-Congressman tdward Dunphy,
"Billy" GriMths, ona of the best bats-
men of the early ‘80s; John J. Kell
‘Edward J. Condon, manager of the oﬁi
team; Richard Callanan, John J. Me-
Nally, Jack Harrington, the, Patto
boys and the Norton boys.

WIFE SAVES JEWELER’S LIFE

Miw., Pulver, Novelist-Playwright,
Finds Husbang Unconsclous.
Walter B. Pulver, a Jersey Clty jew-

eler, was found unconsclous in his room
at his home, No. 521 Btorm avenue, The
room was fillad with gas which had es-
caped from a burner turned on. Mras.
Pulver, who slept in an adjoining room
with her two young children, was
awakened bz a suffocting feeling ani
going into her husband’s room, found
him unconsclous on the bed. She threw
open the windows and called for assist.
ance,

Pulver was removed to the City Hos-
pital, where he now lles in a critical
condition. His wife sald she did not be-
lleve that he had intentionally turned
on the gas, as he had no. reasons as
far as ahe kaew to attempt to end his
life. Mrs. Pulver is the author of sev-
eral books and plays.

the

DESPOTI I
PPERS RULE

Negligent Policemen Find that
Loitering, Uncalled-For Con-
versation and Soiled Gloves

" Are Crimes in Deputy’s Code.

MANY TO FACE A TRIAL.

Captain’s Morning Rounds Result in
Exposure of Unmlilitary Habits
Common to the Weary Patrolman
but Hateful to the Soldier.

From the number and character of
cases on the blotter for trial by Com-
misgioner Partridge it is evident his new
deputy, Capt. Ross Plper, who was for-
merly In the United States Army, has
trought milltarism Into the Police De-
partment with a vengeanoce.

When President Roosevelt was a Po-
lice Commissioner he was in the habit
of waking up policemen who fell asleep
on thelr beats and glving them good
advice. RBut none of that for Capt.
Piper. Acocording to his ritual a man
who goes to sleep on his beat ought to
be hanged.

He has not found one asleep yet, but
he is pearching diligently and expresses
hope. He has found, however, a police-
man committing the almest unpardon.
able offense of having a wmolled white
glove, and that, too,'at the very en-
trance of the Manhattan end of the
Brookiyn Bridge. That man goes to
trial next Thursday.

And another polleeman had his hand
!n his pocket! The new Commissioner
met him at Beekman street and Park
Row. Of course the policeman did not
know the new Comunissioner, but he
goon became acqualnted, It was3 A. M,

“Attentlon!" shouted the new Deputy.

*Who'n the devil are you? Brush by,
hrush by, younyg fellow.” sald the police-
man, waving his superior aside.

“l am the Deputy Commissioner,'
sald Capt. Piper, "Attention!" and the
policeman stood llke a clothing store
dummy. The Deputy drew his manual
of rules of the Department from his
pocket and after & bLrief consultation
with the book sald:

‘“You ars gullty of the offense men-
tioned in rule 139, section 6, paragraph
M. Appear for trial next Thursday
moming.'

But when he foupd Policeman Dennls
Shea, of the Bridge Squad, at the Bridge
entrance at 3.15 o'clock the same morn-
ing wearing a solled white glove, the
indignation of the disciplinarian was in-
tense. Looking it up in the book Capt.
Piper found that 8hea was guilty of
violating rule 31, paragraph I, ordered
him to appear for trial and confiscateq
the solled glove as evidence,

Going on up Park' Row the new Com-
missioner found a policeman at Chat-
ham 8quare who was lounging along
and not walking etiff and straight like
a soldier on dress parade. Capt. Plper
gave him a verbal dressing dowm,
showed him how vo keep nis shoulders
thrown back, his head up, his chest out
and his eyes forward, and told him he
wanted him to walk that way, even at
3 o'clock in the morning.

Turning back the new Commisslioner
went to the Church street and
was about to open the iron gate in the
ralling to get back of the desk when
the sergeant, who did not know him,
commenced an oration {n_ vehement
swear words that [llustreted his opin-
fon of the stranger.

"?m I am the new Commigsioner,"

aald Piper.

‘“Well, why dldn't you say so? I
don't know you, You can't come around
here llke that. It doesn’'t make any
dmor;s';‘xm who you are. What do you

“I want to see your blotter,” mald
the Commissioner. ,

““Where's your authority?"’

The Commissioner had to show his
brand-new shield and_then the blotter
was handed to him, He founid several
bla(.;xkl Ivldi‘ell for the officers to sign,
and he said:

This ls In vlolc&ou of rule No. PII.
paragraphs B to T. I will have Uie
(‘ngmln prefer charges egainst you,
and he did.

The next time the new Commissioner
appeared on the street he found Police-
man Charles 8. Boll standing at the cor-
ner of Franklin street and Broadway
for ten minutes without moving and he
referred charges of loltering against

im,
A few minutes later he commenced
counting the ten minutes which elapsed
le Policeman Charles Hasa st at
the same corner and conversed with a
citizen. charge was also made
against him.

FLUNG FROM A FIRE TRUCK.

‘While responding to an alarm of fire
Hook and Ladder Truck No. 18 turned
the corner of Delancey and Attorney
streets this morning with such speed
that Patrick Qusll, the fireman in charge
of the tiller which guldes the rear
truck, was thrown' from his seat, strik-
ingon MHis head on the widewalk ten
feet away.

Partially unoonscious, he was sent to
Gouverneur Hospital, where it was said
that he had sustained a conoussion of
mo‘?wn and possibly a trnctu,ro of the
skull.

Shoes, Half Shoes and

WOMEN’S, MISSES’ and CHILDREN’S
FINE FOOTWEAR.

shapes for the present and Winter seasons,

Slippers, in the newest

Lace and Embroidered Evening Slippers, an entirely new
and attractive style of footwear . for dress occasions,

8. Atman 4 o,

<

Eighteenth Strest, Nineteenth Steeet, Sixth Avenue, New York,

'or Our BONNIE BRIER BUSH and]
Whiskeys,

BATTLE-AXE FOR
EX-STAR BOARDER.

Christian Gabriel, Angry and
Jealous Husband, Gets Re-
venge, but May Suffer. -

Up to two weeks ago John Robhalle
was the star boarder in Y lousa
Christian Gabriel, of Ne. 1112
avenue. Then he and Gabriel had
and he went away.

A week later Mrs, Gabriel disappesgyed.
The next day her husband got a lotter
from her intimating that Rochelle-Knew
more of her than her husband,

Gabrlel found out that Rochells was
living at No. 66 Java street, Wil d
burg. Last night, with a knife { :
hip pocket and a small bat Mxtm

liand, he went over there, )
Rochelle moet him at the door. Thers

battl
played a conspicuous rt for t..g’
minutes, Chairs were broken,
L3

smaghed, bric-a-brac pulverized

terrible uproar started. ‘The

boarder managed to get the axe

from the angry husband, but one o

knlves was resorted to and

was badly sliced before halg ulnT
Gabriel was anfested an ochelle

sant to the Iastern Distr §

He ls In a dangerous condition, /

briel was fheld without bail in the

8treet Court to-day to awalit the '

of Rochelle's injurles. !

A TRUE STORY..

An Interesting Life History Sup-
ported by Impressive Indorse-
ments. 3

In 1848 Rev. Father John O'Brien,
a noble man, came to Lowell, Mass.,
to do the Master's work in St. Pat-
rick's Parish. 5

In 1854 Father John, as he was
fondly known to his people, was
attacked with a serious cold whieh, '
developing into a stubborn cough and
affliction of the lungs, caused the
greatest alarm for the health of the
beloved clergyman. AL 4

Medical skill seemed unable to
stay the progress of the di }
Finally an Eminent Specialist ‘was.
consulted, who gave Father John ®*
. prescription  t o
cure the bold
and remove the

lung troubls, as
well as to build)

was a vivid mix-up. The

up and g h-
en the body.

Clergyman Ogok,
the prescrip on‘
to the old drug
store of Carl ’
& Hovey, Lowell,

Mass.,, the firm by whom Father
John's Medicine is prepared. The
cough soon disappeared, and his p‘r-
ple rejoiced when he declared that e
had been made as well and stronges

ever.
John

|

Father recommended ¢the
medicine to his parishioners and,
friends, and thousands were _nﬁo
well and strong by taking it. In
ting this prescription they always
called for “Father John's Medicine,"
and so it was named by the
and advertised—all with the ap-
proval and sanction of Reverend |
Father O'Brien, because he knew, of,
its merit and desired that all who'
were ailing might bemefit by ”i

power to cure, 1
wholesome,

This old - fashioned,
remedy 1s unequalled as a body|
builder and tonic. It restores health
and strength to all rundown
tems. Its gentle Iaxative

the digestion. It drives out all fm-
purities. It is a food medicine ..]d
contains only pure nourishment. .
it not a patent medicine, and it h,
free from opium, morphine or ’ﬂ-;
sonous drugs in any form, which
found in the majority of mtv)
preparations.

While it ig not a "couﬁh syrup™-or/
“balsam,” nothing equa

s this pre-
colds, :

scription for coughs, bron-
chitis, asthma, consumption and all\
throat and lung troubles, It has a
most soothing and healing effect,
at the same time builds up the body
and makes strength.
We have permigsion to refer todthe
Sisters Superior at the {
Homes and Hospital, where Father:
John's Medicine {8 in use: Sisters
Charity, St. John's Hospital, Lowell,
Mass,; Notre Dame de Lourdes no-'
pital, Manchester, N. H.; Slsters of/
Mercy, St. Patrick’s Orp ;
Manchester, N. H., and many
the names of which we
pleased to furnish upon app. !
When you ask your druggist for
Father John's Medicine, ri
that the $1 bottles contain
times the quantity of the 50-cent | {

femm———

The Good Book !
says that the straight way in adl om
ddily affairs is the best; it Ts. als
true in regard to qualitys; t
goods are much better for heaith,’
proven by the use of L
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SOUVENIR Scotch ‘
H.B. KIRK & CO., N.Y.
SETTLE ALL R+ ¢
ARGUMENTS

BY CONSULTING THE' '
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strengthens the stomach and corrects ‘h 1
1
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